TOO TENBER-HEARTED
' They hall besn talkiig as they
walliad through the Rhtimh-Hiited,
1cafF gidved; dfid she had remarked,
with real féaling I Her voics:
Loh; It must be terrible for & man

td be relected by & woman.”
“Thddad {t muse,” had béen his re=

pi¥.

Then there camk a sllence broken
only by the sound of their footsteps;
afll the rustle of the falling, yellow
leivea,

“P'yoti kaitw," shé sighed at lnst—
it Was & &Gemins!y enuous &lgh—
*T don't think I should evér have the
hedrt to do it"”

Thén rame ahother gilérce while
he thought it over.

——a———
“| askéd the young woman in front
to removl. her hts hat so that I could
see the stage.” "Did 8¢ do it?"
“No she sald i ghe Held her hat in
:gflfp ghie couldn't see the stage her-

Bast b s cEaad dwger

E,FFE{.‘.’TIVE JUT SXPENSWE

couk—«a first-; bul:
onk whe; khfd&ﬁhhﬂf ¥néw muths
ing about the MaAnipuiation of & gas-
stove:

Mrs. Browh, thérefore, sent hse
husband to the kitchén to Explain
mhi:té:l':a This hWﬁ :; tgn
very thoroughly, &ach a
margy burners i brdér that thé cook
really might how the range was
opérated.

White he was still &xplalning, =
message called him from the kitchen.

“Oh, » he remarked, as he
turned s.wsy t“you'l] Soon tsa.m how
it works, won't you, Martha?”

Seviral days elapsed he{'ore
and cnok met sgain, 'l‘haﬂr. one
mornlig, Mr. Brown happened to
mest in the hall

“Wall,” he msked, “and how's the
tange dolig?”

To His dnd Mré. Browil's utter €0n-
sternation, this was the I
; 8ir, that's thé
ever did . The fire you kindled
for nié fohr gs:gainiﬁnl-burn
ing, and it ain’t &veh lowered once!”

g
WEL wGhTH IT
MEs. dé Smy lost her pel; a
¢ ab: of & dojy that
Mt.reus. Bha was in déep
distreds, &s two whijle Hours had

sifice 8he broke the sad news
to the police, anil dear Martus was
Btill abseit,

MF. de Srythe was just of for a
month's golfing, and, as he wasd say-
ing fartwell {6 waep!ﬂs wife—her
tears were for Marcus—she red
him to {nsert ah qd ertlsement in the
pnmbe.lbmh 1=

o ‘:'a'm.:'m.

A magged lgis-dqg with an
shc ml and one esr.
fat and weezy. Answers to rlfe
hame of Marcus—sgmetim T
turned alive, two dollars wiil be paid
it stuffed, five dollars.”

mlcrosen

nol forget her im-
afid next morning



